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THE  MURDER  OF  SERVETUS

FOR some months after his escape from prison,
Servetus vanished without leaving a trace. It is unlikely
that we shall ever learn what sufferings the hunted man
endured until that August day when, upon a hired hack,
he rode into Geneva, and put up at the Rose. Nor are
we likely to find out why Servetus, prompted by an evil
star ("mails auspiciis appulsus"}, should have sought refuge
in Geneva. Was it his intention to stay one night, and
continue his flight by taking boat across the lake? Did
he perhaps expect to conciliate his greatest enemy at a
personal interview, since correspondence was unavailing?
Or, perhaps, was his journey to Geneva one of those
foolish actions characteristic of individuals whose nerves
are overstrained; one of the pleasurable toyings with
danger not infrequent in persons whose situation is
desperate? We do not know; probably we never shall
know. None of the official reports of what happened in
Geneva explains why Servetus came to the place where
he could only expect the worst from Calvin.

But the unhappy fugitive did something even more
foolish, more challenging. Almost immediately after
his arrival, on the same Sunday morning, August 13,
1553, Servetus attended service at the cathedral of St.
Pierre, where the whole Calvinist congregation was
assembled, and where Calvin was to preach, Calvin, who
could recognize Servetus, because the two had been
students together long before in Paris. No reasonable
explanation of such conduct is possible, save that some
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